I
GIRLHOOD IN THE GERMANY OF THE
KAISER
I MUST have been a very unpleasant child at home.
Some years ago, while exchanging childhood memories
with me, my sister Recha suddenly said, "You
know, I cannot recall much about you in those days,
because you almost never talked."
Individuality develops when you are very young;
but it is not always felt as a blessing. It can be
confusing, disturbing. You don't know where you
belong. An unconscious force seems to be driving
you away from those you love. At the same time,
you don't know where to go. But better to err alone
than to be always guided, protected, ordered.
I must ask forgiveness of my parents for having
been such a very disagreeable little thing, so shy
and reserved in a gay home atmosphere. My parents
demanded unquestioning obedience, and if I had
conformed I might have been part of that warm
and kindly household in Biebrich, Father was a very
cheerful, humorous person, a real Rhinelander, loving
life. During His childhood and adolescence he had
spent years in France, for his father had been eager
to give him a thorough education. He loved the
Parisian atmosphere, and it was his dream, once